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The Tragediecf Hamlet. 


Had witchcraft in*tj he grew into hie Scat, 
And co fiith wondrous doing brought his Hcrfc, 
Ai had he becne encorps*tand demy-Natur'ii 
With the braucBeaft,fo fane he paft my thought* 
That Tin forgery offliapes and trickes, 
Come fhou of what he did. ( 

Lter* A Norman was't ? 

Ki* t A Norman. 

Laer. Vpoo my life Lamound* 

Km The very fame* 

Laer. I know him well Jie b the Brooch indeed^ 
And Icmme of all ouv Nation, 

Kin m Hcc mad confeflion of you, 
And gaueyou fuchaMafterlyreportj, 
For Art and exercife in your defrnee ; 
And for your Rapier moft efpeciall^, 
Th«u he crycdour a tVouIdbeafight indeed^ 
If one could match you Sir/fhis report of his 
Did Hamlet fo envenom with his Enuy, 
Thai he could nothing doe but wifh and begge 3 
Your fodaine commiug ore to play with himi 
Now ou: ofthis. 

Laer. Why out of this, my Lord f 

Km Lames was your Father deare to you? 
Orate you like the painting of a forrow* 
A face without a heart f 

Laer* Why askc you this? 

Km Not that I thinke you did not lone your Father, 
But that I know Loue it begun by Time i 
And that 1 fee in paffages of pf oofe, 
Time qualifies the fparke and fire of it ; 
Hamlet comes backe : what would you vndercake, 
To fhow your felfe your Fathers fonne indeed, 
More then in word* ? 

Laen To cut his throat Tth* Church* 

Km* No place indeed fhou Id murder San&urizej 
Reuenge fhould haue no bounds : but good Laertes 
Will you doe Ehis^keepe elofe within your Chamber, 
Hmkt return^ (hall know you are come home i 
Wecl put on thofe Hiall praife your excellence, 
And fet a double varoilli on the fame 
The Frenchman gaueyou^bring you in fine together, 
And wager on your head^he being rcmifle, 
Moft generous, and free from all conrriuing, 
Will not perufc theFoiles ? So that with eafe 3 
Or with a little hhuffling 3 you may choofe 
A Sword v nb akedj and in apafie of predict, 
Requit him for your Father* 

Laer. I will doo*c s 
And for that purpofe lie annointniy Sword: 

I bought an Vn&ion of a Mountebankc 
So mortail, I but dipt a knife in it, 

Where it drawes blood,no Cataplafmc fo rare ( 
Celleited from all Simple* that haue Virtue 
Vndcr thcMoone,can faue the thing from deaths 
That is but fcratcht withal] ; He touch my pointy 
With this comagiosfrjthat if I gall him flightJy, 

I I may be death. 

Km further thinke of this* 
Weigh what cqnuenicncfe both of time and meanes 
May fit vs to our fhapc>if this fhould failc* 
And that our drift lookc through our bad performance* 
Twere better not affaid; therefore this Proieft 
Should haue a backe or fecond^hae might hold, 
If this fhould blaft in proofs : Sof^icc me fee 
We el make a folemne wager on your commings, 


I ha'c : when in your raotiWyo^^i^^ 
As make your bowts more violent: totheend * 
A^ that he cab for drinke, lie haue prepay i im 
A ChaUice for the nonce-whereon but Cmp'mp 
If he by chance efcapc yourvenom'd ftu c fc 
Our purpofe may hold there ; how fwc« a, 

Enter ^ueem. 

Quern* One woe doth tread vpon another* k * 
So 6ft they 1 follow: your Sifter's drown'd /? ^ 

Laer. Drown d! O where? net ' 

Q^en. There is a Willow gmwet aOant a B ro okf 
That fliewes his horcleaues in theghffie fiream > 
There with fantafticke Garlands did £he come 
Of Cro w-flowers^ectles.Dayfies.and Ion* pLi 
That liberal! Shcphcards giue a groffernamr 3 
But our co id Maids doe Dead Mens Fingers call h 
There on the pendant bou ghes.her Coronet weed : 
Clamoring to hang; an entiious fliuer broke 
When downc the weedy Trophic Sj and hcrfdfe 
Fell in the weeping Brooke, her cloathet fpred »M* 
And Mermaid-like^ while they bore her vp 
Which time fhe chaunted fnatches of old nm C j 
As one incapable of her owned! ftrefle 
Or like a creatureNatiuCj andindued 
Vnro thatElcment : but long it could not U 
Till that her garments, hcauy with her drinke' 
Purd the poore wretch from her melodious bo? 
To muddy de^ tfc Jf 

Lazr* Alas then, is ftie drown'd? 

Qmm m Drown'd, drown'd, 

Latr* Too much of water haft thou poore Qphdfa 
And therefore I forbid my teares * butyec ' 
It is our tricke, Nature her cuttome holds, 
Let fhame fay what it will; when thefe aregorjs 
The woman will be out : Aduemylord 3 
I bane a fpeech offire^thaE faine would bkgc, 
But that this folly doubts it. Exit* 

Kin. Let's follow, GmrHcU; 
How much I had to doc to calme hii rage ? 
Now fearc I this will giue is ftart againe ; 
Therefore let's follow. Exeunt. 

Enter two Chwntu 

Clown. Is fhc to bee buried in Chriftianbtiriall, that 
wilfully feckc£her owne faluation? 

Other. I tell thee fhe is, and therefore make herGraue 
ftraight, cheCrowner hath fate on her, andfindskCfari- 
ftianburiall. 

Cfo* How can that be, vulefle flic drowned her fclfc in 
her owne defence^ 

Other. Why 7 tis found fa. 

CU. It muft fce S* offwdeftdv, it cannot bee elfe " for 
heere lies the point;lf! drowne my felfc witcmglv, it ar- 
gue* an Aft: and an Aft hath three branches* liM *r. 
Aft to doc and to per forme? a r gall fbc droved hcrfclfc 
wittingly* 

Other. Nay but heare you Goodman D^Iuer, 

Clown. Giue me Leaue; heere lies the watery good: 
heere ftands the man; good; Jf themangoc to this v?a- 
ter and drowne bimfele ; it is will he niil he, he goes; 
maike you that? But if the water come to him & drowne 
him* hcc drowncs not himfejfc, Argall* hecthatisBo* 
guilty of his owne death,fhor tens not hU owne life- 

Other. But it this law f 

CU. I marry \%% Crowners Quefl Law* 
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7££^7"Will you ha the truth oivt i if this bad not 
ne a Gentlewoman, ftiee&ould haue becne buried 
^ofChriftianBurialL ; 
CM Why there thou fay'ft. And the more piety that 
folke flnould haue : counccnancc in this world to 
f nC or hang them&lues 7 m^rc ti.cn their cuen Chrifti- 
Comedy Spade; there is no ancient Gentlemen, 
JytGardinc'rs, Ditchers and Gratfc-maker;; they holdrp 
tigm Profcfiion. 
Other* Was he a Gentleman ? 
Clo. He.was the Bxft that euer bore Armes. 
Other. Why h^had none. 

VVlm.ar't a Heathen? hbw doft thou irnder- 
tendtheScripturc? the Scripture ,ycs Mam dig'd; 
0L ,ldheedigge without Arties? Ik \nn another que- 
ftjontotheewfLhou snivvcrcii mcnoL LOthcpurpoie s ccii : 

ftffeihyfeifc : 

Other* Go too. 

0. What is he that builds ftrongcr then ether the 
Hafon, the Shipwright, or chcCj:-. itm& f 

Other. ThcGatlowes makcr-forihat Fromtouthucs a 
tlioufand Tenants. 

Ch. Ihkcthy wkweliin gooJ fiich, the Gallowes 
Joes well; but how does it well f it does Weil to tnofc 
thai doe ill: now, thou doft \\\ to fay the ©allovues is 
built ftronger then the Church : fegallg the Galiowes 
L ay doe well to thee. Toot againc a Come. 

Other. Who builds fironger then a Mafon, a Ship- 
^r^htjor a Carpenter? 

Cfo. t s tell me tha^and vnyoake. 

Other. Marry.nowl can tell. 

fa Too^t. 

Other. NUffcJ cannot teii. 

Enter Hamlet md Horatio tfirrrs cff. 
Ch. Cudgell thy braincsno more aboucit; for your 
dull Afic will not mend his pace with beating; and when 
youarcask't this qu^ftionnesit^iay a Graue^m;iker: che 
Houfesthathe makcs.lattstiliDoomefday ; go, get thee 
to Yattghanfeich. me a ftoupe of Liquor. 

Sings* 

Inycuth velmt lUdlom ^dUtte 3 
me thought it wm verj (weete : 
To contrail 0 the time for a mjf bchom^ 
O me thought tht?e was nothwg meete. 
Ham, Ha'sthis fellow ho feeling of his bufinefle^hat 
heJiTigs atGraue-makiug? 

Hor. Cuftomc hath made ic in him a property of ea- 
fjnefTe. 

Ham. Tis ee'n fo; the hand of little Imploymem hath 
the daintier fen fe, 

Cfowne 'jixgs > 
Tut -Age with h*s jtsalmg ffeps 
hath caught me in his clmck ; 
tAndhath (hiffed me intdlthe Lmid> 
M if I h&dwner beeneliich. 
Hdw* That Scull had a tonguein it a and could fii^g 
once? how rhc knaueiowles ic to ch a growfed^ as if it 
were Caines law-bone, that did the firft murther ; It 
might be die Pa:cof a Polictcian which this AfFe o're Of- 
ficcs:one that could eircumuencGod, might it not ? 
Hor. It miglu^my Lord. [\ 

Haw. Or of a Courtier^which could fay,Good Mor- 
row iweet Lord : hdw doii thoUj oood Lord ? this 
might be rny Lord -fucfi z one,That prais'd n y Lord fuch 
aones Horfe.wlicn he o^cant to begge it; might it not ? 
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Hot* I, my Lord- . t •x* 

Ham. Why ee'n fo : and now my i'2cy Wormes, 
ChapleiTe 5 and knockt about the Makard with a Sextons 
Spade; heere 1 * fine Rcuoiiition^ if wee had the tricke to 
fce'r. Did ihefc bones coll no more the breeding* but 
to play at Loggees *iih s em ¥ mine ake to thinke 
on*t. 

C/ownefihgs. * 
A Pk lihaxe and a Spade ^a Spxdt* 

foranda fl?YOTpdixg~Shtwc: 
O * Pit of Cl#y fir to be made $ 
fir fach a Guefl zs meete. 

W%m There's another : why ought not that bee the; 
Scull oi' of a Lawyer? where be his Qiiiddits now ? his 
Quillets ? his Cafe*? bis Tenurcs.and his Tricla? why 
doc's hcfuS : er thii rudeknaue now to k no eke him about 
the Sconce with ^ dirty Shouell, and will not tell him of 
his A&ionofSaucry ? hum. This ftllow might be in^ 
time a great buyer of Land, with his Sratuces,hisRecog- 
nizances>hi& Fines, his double Vouchers,his Rcroceries:- 
Is this the fine of his Fincs^and tbereconery -of his fleco- 
ueriej, co haue his fine Pace full of fine Dirt? will hh 
Vouchers vouch him no more of his Purchases, and dou- 
ble ones ;oo 3 then the length snd breadth of" a ^aire of 
Indentures? the very Conucyances of his Ldfedi T A r iM 
hardly iyc in thisBoxcj and muft the Inheritor himfcltc 
haue no more ? ha? 

Hor, Not a iot rriore ; my Lord, 

Ham* Is not Parchment made of Sheep-slclnriesr^ , \ 

Hon I my Lord^nd of Caiuc-skianes too. ; 

Bam. They are Sheepc and C^fuesi th:!t feck out affu- 
ranee in that. I will fpeake co this fellow: v\hokGraue J s 
thi^ Sir ? 

Cle. Mine Sir: 

O a Pit of Clay fir to be Mddc y 
fir fuch aOyefi U meeie . 

H&m* 1 thinke ic be thine indeedrfor thou lieff \rft. 

Ch. You lye out on*t Sir^and therefore it is noiyoUrs:: 
for my parrj doe not lye iivt; andyct it is minf. ■ 

Hara, 1 houdofl lyein'r^ to be in T t and fsy 'tis thine : 
'tis for the dead, not for the quicke s therefore thou 
lyeflL 

C/o. 'Tis a quicke lye Sir, 'twill away agaiue from me 
to you. 

Hum* What man dofl riiou diggc it for ? 
Cfo\ For no mail Sir,. 
Ham, What woman then ^ 
Cl&* For none neither. 
Ham, Who is to be buried inV? 
- Clo, One ihar was a woman Sir | but refther Soule^ 
thee T s dead. 

Ham. Howabfolute the knaueis? wee riiuft ipeake 
by theCarde a or equiuocacioo vuill vndoe¥s t by the 
Lord Horatio, thefe three y cares 1 haue taken not* of it > 
ihe Age is grownefo picked, tharthe toeof the Pefant 
comes fo ncercthe hcelesof our Courtier, heegalkhis*' 
Kibe. How long haft thou been a Grau comaker ? 

Clo+ Of all the dayes i'ch'ycart, I came too't that d*y 
that our la ft King Hawk? o'recameFtfm^r^ 

hUm. How long is that finee? 

Ch. Cannotyou tell that? euery foolecan tell that : 
It was the very day, that young Hawks was borne, hcc 
that was mad .and lent into England. 

ham, I many* why was he feat into En gland? 

Ch, Why,bccaufehewasmad; hee (liall rccouer his 
wits there; or if he do not } it*s no great matter there*' 

Ham* 


